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THE 


PREFACE 


Aving ſome I hovghts of Printing a Poe- 
SE] | tical Eſſay on ſeveral Pſalms, and other 
[| BE /acred Subjects, which bave been my 
15 AL Amnſement at leiſure Hours; 1 judge 
it moſt adviſeable, before I appear as 
an Author, to publiſh a few of them without my 
Name ; if they prove acceptable,the reſt may ſoon fol- 
low, if not, it will be ſome Satisfaction to be un- 
1 own my ſelf of Mr. Cowley's Opinion, that 
the ſacred Writings are either already moſt admi- 
rable and exalted Pieces of Poeſy, or the beſt Ma- 
terials in the World for it. And I cannot but la- 
ment with that excellent Man, when I behold this 
drume Science employins all her © imexhauſlible 
* Riches of Wit and Eloquence, either in the wicked 
* and beggarly Flattery of great Perſons, or the un- 
* manly Idolixing of ſooliſo Women, or the wretch-- 
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Ihe Preface. 
Affection of ſcurrile Laughter, or at beſt on the 
© confuſed antiquated Dreams of ſenſeleſs Fables and 
© Metamorphoſes ; among all holy and conſecrated 
© Things, (ſays he) which the Devil ever ſtale, 
© and alienated from the Service 4 the Deity, as 
Altars, Temples, Sacrifices, Prayers, and the 


C like, there is none that he ſo univer ſally, and ſo 
© Jong uſurp'd as Poetry, it is Iime to recover it 
© out of the Tyram's Hands, and to reſtore it to the 
© Kingdom of God, who is the Father of it. If 
Men of Genius would but aid this laudable Deſgn, 
by turning their I houghts to Subjedls of Religion 
and Vertue, what might we not hope for, from the 
united Force of Wit and Language * | 

I am per ſwaded that the Study of drome'Paeſy, 
would fill the Mind with the moſt rational and manly 


Pleaſure durmg the Purſuit, and not only free it 


from that Remorſe and Agony, which uſually attends 


a licentious Muſe at the Hour of Death, but admi- 
rably diſpoſe it for the rauiſbing Employments of 
Heaven, and the bleſſed Society of Saints and Sera- 
pbims; but as my Senſe of this Matter is fully ex- 
preſſed by the Author of the Guardian, Ne 51. J 
Gall beg leave to tranſcribe ſo much of that Paper 
as ſuits my preſent Purpoſe. | 
Ii probable ( ſays that excellent Writer) the 
* firſt Poets were found at the Altar, that they em- 
* ployed their Talents in adorning and animating the 
* Worſhip of their Gods; the Spirit of Poetry and 
a Re- 
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Religion reciprocally marm d each other, Devotion 
* mſpired Poetry, and Poetry exalted Devotion; the 
© moſt ſublime Capacities mere put to the moſt no- 
© ble Uſe ; Purity of Will, and Fineneſs of Under- 
© ftandeng, were not ſuch Strangers as they have 
© been m later Days, but were moſt frequentl 
© lode'd in the ſame Breaſt, and went, as it were, 
Hand in Hand 10 the Glory of the World's great 
© Ruler, and the Benefit of Mankind. Io reclaim 
© our modern Poetry, and turn it into its primitive 
« Chanel, is an Enleerour altgether worthy « far 
greater Character than the Guardian of a private 
$7 ly. Kingdoms might be the better for the 
© Converſion of the Muſes from Senſuality to natural 
© Religzon, and Princes on their Thrones might be 
© obliged and protecled by its Power. 

* All kinds of Poefie are annable, but ſacred 
© Poefie ſbonld be our moſt ſpecial Delight : Other 
Poetry leads us thro flow'ry Meadows or beautiful 


© Gardens, refreſhes us with cooleng Breezes or deli- 


© cious Fruits, ſooths us with the Murmur of Wa- 
© ters, or the Melody of Birds; or elſe conveys us ts 
© the Court or Camp, daxles our mation with 
© Crowns and Scepters, embattel d Hoſts, or Heroes 
© ſhining in burmſb d Steel; but ſacred Numbers 
© ſeem to _— us into 4 ow and —_— 
of © they encircle us wit thing that 15 
, 1 divine, they el e. en. Awe 

e 


© and Reverence, to all thoſe pleaſmes Emotions we 
I © feel 
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© feel from other Lays ; an Awe and Reverence that 
© cxalts while it chaſtiſes: Its ſweet Authority re- 
6 ftrams cach undue Liberty of T hought, Word and 
© Acton ; it makes us think better and more nobly 
© of our ſelves, from a Conſciouſneſs of the great 
© Preſence we are in, where Saints ſurround us, 
7 Arecl; are our Fellow-worſhipers. 

© But befide the greater Pleaſure which we re- 
© cerve from ſacred Poeſie, it bas another vaſt Ad- 


I f 
© vantage above all other ; when it has placed us in 


© that imaginary I emple (of which I juſt now ſpoke ) 
* meihinks the mighty Genzus of the Place covers us 
© with an inviſcble Hand, ſecures us in the Exjoy- 
ments we poſſeſs. We find a kind of Refuge in our 
© Pleaſure, and our Diverſion becomes our Safety. 
* Why then ſbould not every Heart that is addicted 
* to the Muſes, cry out in the holy Warmth of the 
© beſt Poet that ever lived, J will magnify thee, 
O Lord, my King, and I will praiſe thy 
Name for ever and ever. 

| © That greater Benefit may be reaped from [a- 
* cred Poeſie than from any other, is mdiſputable ; 
* but is it capable of yeulding ſuch exquiſite Delight? 
Has it a Liile only to the Regard of the Serious 
* and the Aged ? Is it only to be read on Sundays, 


and to be bound in Black? Or does it put in for the 


* good Eſteem of the Gay, the Fortunate, the Toung * 
Can it rival a Ball or a Thzatre, or give Plea- 
* fare to thoſe who are converſant with Beauty, and 
© bave 


* 
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© have their Palates ſet high with all the Delica- 
© cies and Poinancy of buman Wit. 
© That Poetry gives us the greateſt Pleaſure 
© which affects us moſt ; and that affeds us moſt, 
* which is on a Subject in which we have the deep-ſt 
* Concern. And in what Subjects have we the 
© greateſt Concern, but in thoſe, at the very I houoht 
© of which this World grows leſs and leſs, and 
© all its Glories fade away. 
© All other Poefie muſt be dropt at the Gate of 
© Death, this alone can enter with us into Immor- 
© tality ; it will admit of an Improvement only, not 
(ftrily ſpeaking) an entire Alteration from the 


c 
© Converſe of Cherubim and Seraphim: It Hall not 


© be forgotten, when the Sun and Moon are remem- 
© bred no more 5 ＋ never dye, but (if I may 
© ſo expreſs my ſelf) be the Meaſure of Eternt 

6 2 EI 22 of — 4 ah 

* How then can any other Poeſie come in Compe- 
© tition with it? 

In the following Eſſay I have avoided Technical 
Words as much as poſſible, but where their Propri- 
ety and Significancy have tempted me to make uſe of 
them, I = for the Sake of the unlearned Rea- 


der, explain d them. But before I conclude this 
Preface, I think my ſelf obliged in Juſtice to ac- 
knowledge, that whilſt 1 was amuſing my ſelf in this 
way, I conſulted moſt of our Engliſh Poets, who 
have either wrote upon the Pſalms, or other St 4 

jects 


* 
« 
. 


* 
*- 


ects 


a Line, or a Verſe, but more particularly to Mr. 
Tate and Dr. Brady, and the Reverend Mr. Da- 
niel, Dean of Armagh, who ts ſo wiſe as to de- 
rote à fire Genius to the Service of his Maker. 


N. B. Being my ſelf fully perſwaded that many of 
the Pſalms are prophetical, and relate both to the 
Perſon and 'I'imes of the Meſſias, if this Attempt meets 
with Acceptance, I ſhall in my next add a ſhort Diſſer- 
tation to prove, that the Writers of the New Teſtament 
never allegoriz'd any one Prophecy, neither did they 
ever apply the ancient Oracles to Jeſus Chriſt, in any 
ſecondary, typical, or enigmatical Senſe, as the Author 
of The Greunds and Reaſons of the Chriſtian Religion 
would perſwade us ; but that on the contrary, they al- 
ways underſtood, and conſtantly apply d them in a pri- 
mary and ſingle Senſe, without the leaſt Intimation of 
their having ever had any Relation to any other Perſon ; 
I ſhall moreover ſhew, that the Old Teſtament Prophe- 
cies are not cited in the New, contrary to the literal 
and obvious Senſe which they bear in the Places from 
v-hence they are taken, as this Writer with great Con- 
tidence affirms. 
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Poerical Eſſay, &c. 


Te Deum Laudamus. 


I. 
ARENT of all created Things, 
From whom this Scene of Nature ſprings ; 
mmenſe Almghty Deity, 
The whole Creation bows to thee. 


II. 
To thee the holy Angels cry, 
With all the glorious Pow'rs on high 
Th' adoring Choirs of Cherubim 
Thy Throne with u Hymn. 1 


(22 


III. 
O thou in Heav'n and Earth ſupreme 
The raviſh'd Seraphs hallow'd Theme; 
Moſt Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
By all the heavenly Hoſts ador'd. 


IV. 


Thine is this univerſal Frame, 

From thee this beauteous Syftem came; 
The Heav'ns, and Earth, and Seas, and Air 
Their wondrous Origin declare. 


V. 
Seated around thy radiant Throne, 
\ The bleſt Apoſtles of thy Son 


With one Conſent aſcribe to thee, 
Glory, and Strength, and Majeſty. 


VI. 


The hoary Prophets, who of old 
Thy Mind in myftic Senſe foretold, 
in clearer Light diſcern thy Will, 
And more extatic Raptures feel. 


| VII. 
The martyr'd Saints, a noble Race, 
Bleft with the Vifion of thy Face, 
Drink in the pure immortal Rays, 
Till loft in Wonder, Love and Praiſe. 


I VIII. 


(3) 
VIII. 
Thro' all the Earth, in ev ry Tongue 
Thy Holy . the 


And conſecrates her Hymns to thee, 
Supreme, Paternal Deity. 


IX 


We for our Lord and Saviour own 
| Jeſus thy true and only Son, 
Who ſends the Spirit from above 
To fill our Minds with Peace and Love. 


X. 
To Chriſt our glorious King belongs 
Immortal Praiſe, and endleſs Songs; 


Who, to advance our Race on high, 
Submitted to be born and die. 


XI. 
By conqu'ring Death, victorious Lord, 
Thou haſt Loft Paradiſe reftor'd ; 


And now the heavenly Kingdom lies 
Unveil'd to the Believer's Eyes. 


__ Yn 
Thou art at God's Right-hand enthron'd, 
And with thy Father's Glory crown'd, 
From thence in awful Pomp ſhalt come, 
At the tremendous Day of Doom. 

B 2 XIII. 


(4) — 
XIII. | 

Vouchſafe us then, great hut, to ſtand 

Among the Juſt at thy Right-Hand : 


Thou haft redeem'd us with thy Blood, 
O make us Kings and Priefts to God. 


XIV 


Sheild us with thy protecting Grace, 

And crown our future Days with Peace; 
Then ſhall our Tongues thy Praiſe proclaim, 
And ſpread the Glories of thy Name. 


XV. 
Keep us this Day unftain'd with Sin, 
At Night let all be calm within: 
On us with Beams of Mercy ſhine, 
For we by folemn Vows are thine. 


PSALM 


E 
PSALM I. 


The Argument. 


This Pſalm is by ſome of the Ancients intitled, Maxaris- 
ue, or an Hymn of Bleſſedneſs, and is ſuppoſed to 
have been intended by the Author as a Proem to the 
enſuing Work ; the Deſian of it is to ſhow, that Di- 
wine Providence frequently puts a Difference be- 
tween good and bad Men, in this Life, bat then a 
more remarkable Diſtintion and final Separation 
ſhall be made at the Day if Judgment. 


I 


Thouſand Bleffings crown his Head 
Who ſhuns the Paths where Sinners tread, 
Who can deſpiſe the ſneering Fool, 


And ftand the Teſt of Ridicule. 


II. 
The buſy Day and filent Night 
The facred Volume's his Delight. 
And from thoſe Rules of Life laid down. 
In Holy Writ, he forms his own. 


IL 


As a fair ſpreading Tree which grows 
Where the refreſhing Current flows, _ 
With early Leaves and Fruitage crown'd, 
Its loaded Branches ſweep the Ground. 
IV. 


(6) 


IV. Me 


So ſhall the virtuous Man increaſe 
In outward Wealth, and inward Peace ; 
His Mind ſhall all the Bliſs receive 


Which Health and Innocence can give. 


V 


Another Doom awaits on you, 

Ye profligate ungodly Crew, 

Like ſcatter d Chaff by Whirlwinds to 

So ſhall your guilty Souls be loft. . 


VI 


When the laſt Trumpet's awful Sound 

Shall wake the Nations under Ground, 
The Sinner full of Dread ſhall riſe 

And view his Judge with frighted Eyes. 


VII. 
But he who Truth and Virtue lov'd, 
In that great Day ſhall ftand approv'd ; 


His Ears with thoſe ſweet Sounds be bleſt, 
Well done, and enter into Reft. 


VIII. 
The Juſt thro all the narrow Way 
Shall journey with increaſing Day, 
But Death's dark Wings are ever ſpread 
O'er that wide Road where Sinners tread. 


PSALM 
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PSALM VIIL 


The Argument. 


This Pſalm being ſuppoſed by ſome learned Men, to have 
been wrote by David, upon his Victory over Goliah ; 
in Compliance with that Opinion, I haze inſerted 
ſeme Part of the Hiſtory relating to that Action; I 
muſt own, when I firſt attempted this Verſion, that 
T underſtood thoſe Words, What is Man that thou art 
mindful of him 2 Or the Son of Man, that thou viſit- 
eſt him? For thou haſt made him a little lower than 
the Angels, and haſt crowned him with Glory and 
Honour, 70 be ſpoken of Mankind in General, but I 
Bade ſince ſeen Reaſon to be of another Opinion, and 
am now fully perſwaded that this Pſalm is very 
juſtly applied to Jeſus Chriſt, by the Author of the 
Epiſtle to the Hebrews ; and that it is peculiar to 
that Son of Man, who was made for a little while 
inferior to the Angels, but for the Suffering of Death 
is now crowned with Glory and Honour. And I ac- 
knowledge my ſelf indebted, for this Convittion, to 
the Paraphraſe and Notes on the Hebrews, by my 
late learned and pious Friend, the Reverend Mr. 
James Peirce; and therefore, if I ſhould live to pub- 


liſh any more of theſe Eſſays, the Reader will find 


this, as well as ſeveral other Pſalms, ſet in a very 
different Light, from what they bave generally been 
view d in. 


Firſt 


(8) 
Fir Part. 
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n 


R Power and Wiſdom ſhine 
ough all this wond'rous Frame. 


IL | 
How often hath a feeble Arm 
Perform'd thy dread Command ? 
Infants and ſuckling Babes have thrown 
The Thunders of thy Hand. 


III. 

Goliab, mighty Son of Gath, 
Who oft in Dammins Plain 
Our Armies and our God defy d, 

Was by a Stripling ſlain. 


IV. 


Enrag'd at the unequal Match, 
And conſcious of his Odds, 

He call'd me raſh advent'rous Boy, 
And curs'd me by his Gods. 


(9) 
V. 
Thou ſhalt, vain Youth, the Boafter cry'd, 
For this Preſumption die 


And with thy Fleſh I'll feaſt the Birds, 
Altho' thy God ftood by. 


VL 


Audacious Wretch, ſaid I, this Day 
Shall end thy impious Boafts ; 

The ViE&ry's mine, fince thou haft dar'd 
The living Lord of Hoſts. 


VII. 
This ſaid, I flung th unerring Stone 
Which pierc'd the Monſter's Head 
He fell, and at his Fall our Foes 
In ſtrange Confuſion fled. 


VIII. 

So when the bleſt Meſſiah comes, 
And wiſh'd Salvation brings, 
Infants ſhall conquer in his Name, 

And Babes do mighty Things. 


3 Second 


(10) 
Second Part. 


| | 
ORD, when with raviſh'd Eyes I view 
The Moon and ftarry Hoft, 
ly wond'ring Soul's in Extacy 
And filent Rapture loſt. 
I. 
O how ſtupendous is the Though 
That Man ſhould be thy 8 


When all this glorious Syſtem's thine, 
The Moon and ev'ry Star! 


III. 
Thou haſt thy Favourite Creature crown d 
With Dignity and Grace, 
And plac'd him but a Step below 
Th' illuſtrious Angel Race. 


IV. 
Lord of this lower World he rules 
Ihe Beafts, wild Deſarts breed 
With lowing Herds, and bleating Flocks, 
Which graze the Flow'ry Mead. 


1 
C 
' 
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V. 
The Fowls which fail in gentle Streams, 
Or airy Regions Wing, 
And warbling Birds in ſhady Groves 
For Man their Sov'reign ns, 


VL 
Fiſhes of ev'ry Size and Kii 
In ine Las. or = 

The ſmooth, or ſcal'd, or arm'd with Shells, 
To him their Homage pay. 


VIE 
By Man, Oer all thy other Works 
To this Donunion . 
Be thou for ever, glorious Lord, 
Obey d, ador d, and prais d. 


C 2 


( 12) 
PSALM XXII. 


The Argument. 


This is one of the prophetic Pſalms, and contains a 
lively Deſcription of the Sufferings and Death of the 
Meſſias, and of his after Exaltation, and extenſive 
Kingdom, and is in its primary, literal, and obvious 
Senſe, ſo peculiar to Jeſus Chriſt, that we may chat- 
lenge the Advocates for Infidelity, to name any other 
Perſon, to whom it can in any tolerable Senſe be ap- 
plied : Nothing can be more ridiculous than to under- 
ftand it of David; is there any Thing in the Suffer- 
ings of that Prince which bears the leaſt Reſem- 
blance tothe Things here ſpoken of ? Any Thing in all 
bis Hiſtory like the piercing of his Hands and bis 
Feet, or the dividing of his Garments, and caſting 
Lots for his Vefture ? Which were all literally and 
exactiy fulfilled in the Death and Sufferings of our 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt, and ſhall wwe be told after this, 
and by * one who pretends to have confider d all the 
ancient Prophecies, that thoſe which Chriſtians ap- 
Ph to Jeſus Chriſt, in order to prove him the Meſſias, 
do 1n their obvious and primary Senſe, plainly relate 
to other Matters than thoſe which they are produced 
to prove; let but any Man compare this Pſalm with 
the Hiſtory of cur Lord's Cruciſixiam, in the 27th 


Chapter of St. Matthew's Goſpel, and then let him 
believe this Aſſertion if he can. 


I. 


* Thc Author of the Grounds and Reaſons of the Chriſtian Religion. 


191 


I. 
Why, my Father and my God, 
Haſt thou forſook thy Son ? 
Why thus unmov'd at my Diftreſs, 
And deaf to all my Moan ? 
IL 
All Day my agonizing Soul 
Aloud for Succour cries, 


All Night I offer up to thee 
Repeated Groans and Sighs. 


III. 
O thou to whom the daily Praiſe 
Of Ifracl is addreſs'd, 
Look down from thy eternal Throne 
On Innocence oppreſs d. 


IV. 


To thee of old, in all their Straits, 
Our pious Fathers pray'd ; 

No Diſappointment tham'd their Truſt 
In thy almighty Aid. 


V. 
Like one below the human Race, 
Pm treated with Diſdain; 
My Hope in thee, licentious Tongues 
With impious Jefts prophane. 


VI. 


(14) 


VI. 


He faid he was the Son of God, 
Tb' inſulting Rabble cry, 

To fave him let his Father ſend 

Some Angel from on high. 


VII. 
But, O my God, when firſt I breath'd, 
And ſuck'd in vital Air, 
And when I hung upon the Breaſts 
I was thy early Care. 


VIII. 
From infant Days to riper Years 
My Guardian thou haſt been, 
O Lord ſupport my ſinking Soul 
In this diftreſsful Scene. 


IX. 
Againſt my Life both Earth and Hell 
Unite their dreadful Pow'r, 
Be thou, almighty Patron, nigh 
In this important Hour. 


X. 
Like Bulls of Baſhan's fiery Breed 
They ftare and roar aloud, 
And like devouring Lions feel 


A painful Thirſt for Blood. 


( 15 ) 


XI. 
My Nerves are all relax d, my Joints 
Are looſe and out of Frame, 
My Heart diſſolves within my Breaſt, 
ike Wax before the Flame. 


XII. 
With Anguiſh all my Moiſture's dry d, 
My Tongue cleaves to my Jaws, 
And to the filent Shades of Death 
My fainting Soul withdraws. 


| XIII. 
To ſhed my Blood ungodly Men 


From ev'ry Quarter meet, 
With unrelenting Hearts they pierce 
My tender Hands and Feet. 


XIV. 

My Body's rack'd till all my Bones 
May be diſtinctly told, 

The gazing Crowd with barbarous Joy 
My mangled Limbs behold. 


XV. 
By the inhuman Soldiers ſtript, 
My Garments they divide, 
The Title to my ſeamleſs Veſt 
Impartial Lots decide. 


XVI. 


(16) 
XVL 
Father, in this dread Conflict aid 
Thy agonizing Son, 
Nor leave thy Darling to eagage 
THY infernal Powers alone. 


XVII 


From the inſatiate Jaws of Death, 
And the devciring Grave 


O Thou my only Hope and Truſt, 
Thy Well-beloved fave. 


XVIII. 


Then to my Brethren I'll declare 


Thy ever glorious Name, 
And with the Story of thy Love 
Their pious Breaſts inflame. 


XIX. 
Let all devoted to his Fear, 
In God's high Praiſes join, 
Vrael, and all the faithful Race 
Unite their Songs to mine. 


XX. 
The Lord, in my afflicted State, 
Did not deſpiſe my Cry, 
But graciouſly inclin'd his Ear, 
And anſwer'd ev'ry Sigh. 


XXI. 


(Gn) 


XXI. 
III praiſe him in his holy Hill, 
Who heard me when I pray'd, 
And at his facred Altar pay 
The ſolemn Vows I made. 


XXII. 


In thoſe Aﬀemblies where the Meek 


On coftly Banquets feaſt, 
And pious Souls the Bread of Life 
Which came from Heaven, tafte. 


XXIII. 

Tho' diſtant, my on Soul 
Rejoices at the Day, 

When the converted World to God 
Shall-chearful Homage pay. 


XXIV. 
When Nations, Kindreds, Tribes and Tongues 
Shall his Anointed own, 


As univerſal Lord, and bow 
To the Meſſiah's Throne. 


XXV. 
Then ſhall the Rich, with Bleſſings crown'd, 
Adore their bounteous King, 
The Poor, redeem'd from Duft and Death, 
Their great Redeemer fing. 
D XX VL. 


( 18 ) 


XXVI. 

In that bleſt Age a holy Seed 
Diſtinguſh'd by his Name, 

Shall thro' the wide extended World, 
His facred Laws proclaim, 


XXVII. 
His Empire in ſucceeding Times 
Shall numerous Subjects gain, 


And Ages yet to come ſhall fing 
The Glories of his Reign. 


PSALM XXII. 


The Argument. 


This Pſalm is a kind of ſacred Paſtoral, and was in 
all Probability wrote by David whilft he led a Coun- 
try Life ; before the Almighty took him from the 
Sheepfolds, from following the Ewes great with 
Young, and brought him to feed Jacob his People, 
and Jſrael his Inheritance. I expreſſes a firm De- 


pendance upon God's Providence, and a grateful 
Senſe of all his Favours. 


I 
S the kind Shepherd gently leads 
His wand'ring Flocks to dewy Meads, 
Where limpid Streams in Silence flow, | 


And Shades around the Paſtures grow. 


II. 
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II. 


So God the Guardian of my Soul 


Doth all my erring Steps controul, 
When loſt in Sin's perplexing Maze, 
He guides my Feet to Virtue's Ways. 


III. 


Tho' I ſhould journey thro? the Plains 
Where Death in all its Horror reigns, 
My ſtedfaft Heart no Ill ſhould fear, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me there. 


| IV. 
By thee with Peace and Plenty bleſt 
Amidſt ſurrounding Foes I 8 
The flow'ry Vale and bearded Field 
To me unnumber'd Bleſſings yeild. 


V. 
Sabean Oils upon my Head, 
And flowing Hair rich Odours ſhed, 
My Cup is crown'd with racy Wine 
The ſparkling Juice of Gaza's Vine. 


VI. 
O bounteous God, my future Days 
Are all devoted to thy Praiſe ; 
And in thy Houſe thy ſacred Name 
And boundleſs Grace ſhall be my Theme. 


Da PSALM 
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PSALM LL 


The Argument. 


This is a Penitential Pſalm wrote on Occafion of Da- 
vid's Adultery with Bathſheba, and Murder of the 
brave Uriah, wherein the Pſalmiſt laments his Sin 
and Folly in ſo lively and paſſionate a Manner, that 
zwe feel bis Cumpundt ions, and ſee as it were the in- 
ward Agonies of his Soul. T heartily wiſh, that thoſe 
who are ſo fooliſh as to plead his Example for one 
of theſe Crimes, would but confider what he ſuffered 
for the Gratification of a brutal Luft, and that they 
themſelves muſt either undergo the like in the preſent 
Life, or ſomething more intolerable in the next: As Da- 
vid's unfeigned Sorrow for his Sin, and deep Humility, 
join d with his Readineſs to bear whatever bis of- 
fended God ſhould think fit to inflitt, are undoubted 
Marks of a ſincere Repentance ; ſo bis earneſt Deſire 
that his People might not ſuffer for his Crimes, and 
bis hearty Prayer to God for their Proſperity, what- 
ever might befall him, are illuftrious Proofs of a 
truly great and princely Mind. 


1 


Ercy, O Lord, I humbly crave, 
As thou art good and kind, 
So let my penitential Soul 
An eaſy Pardon find. 


( 21 ) 
II. 
O waſh away the crimſon Stain, 
And cleanſe me from the Sin 


That's ever preſent to my Mind, 
And tortures all within. 


III. 


I have offended thee, and done 
This Evil in thy Sight, 


And if condemn'd by thee muſt own 
The dreadful Sentence right. 


IV. 


Deſcended from a fallen Race, 

I with my Breath receiv'd 

A Nature prone to ev'ry Vice, 
And Appetites deprav'd. 


V. 


Yet with thy facred Precepts bleſt, 


I learnt from thy Commands, 
That Purity of Heart muſt join 
With Innocence of Hands. 


VI. 


I knew that Murder was forbid, 
And yet this Blood I fpilt, 

Lord, let thy boundleſs Mercy reach 
My aggravated Guilt, 


VII. 
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VII. 
Cleanſe me with Hyſop, O my God, 
Then ſhall I ſpotleſs be. 
And white as unpolluted Snow, 
If purify'd by thee. 


—  * 
Tho' all a Blot, thy gracious Hand 
Can wipe off ev'ry Stain, 
Thy Pardon heal my wounded Soul, 


And eaſe my inward Pain. 


IX. 
Father of Mercies, all my Sins 
From thy Memorial raſe, 
And give me for this tainted Heart 
A Mind renew'd by Grace. 


X. 
Let not a Sinner ſelf-condemn'd, 
Be baniſh'd from thy Sight, 
Nor that bleſt Guide, thy Spirit, take 
Its everlaſting Flight. 


_ 

Haunted with Guilt and black Deſpair, 
In Agonies I live 

Lord, drive theſe Furies from my Breaſt, 
With that kind Word, Forgive. 
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XII. 
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XII. 
Pardon'd by thee, in grateful Hymns 
I'll celebrate thy Name, i 
My Song ſhall melt the Sinner's Heart, 
And erring Souls reclaim, 


XIII. 
Avert the dreadful Vengeance due 
To Treachery and Blood, 


And then my joy ful Tongue ſhall ſing 
The Goodneſs of my God. 


XIV. 
O could the Blood of ſlaughter'd Beaſts 
Atone this dreadful Deed, 


| To expiate my Sin and Shame 
Whole Hecatombs ſhould bleed. 


XV. 


But ſhould a thouſand Altars flame, 
And Clouds of Incenſe riſe, 

TY Oblation's vain, ſince God requires 
A nobler Sacrifice. 


> «4 
A bleeding and a contrite Heart 


I'll offer up to thee, 
And Floods of penitential Tears 


My Advocates ſhall be. 


XVII. 
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XVIL 
But if ſtrict Juſtice muſt be done, 
Then hear my dying Pray'r, 
Let all thy Vengeance light on me, 
But theſe thy People ſpare. 


XVIII. 


On Sion thy peculiar Choice 
In Mercy, Lord, look down, 

Jeruſalem with laſting Peace, 
And endleſs Glory crown, 


XIX. 
Then ſhall thy ſacred Altars ſmoke 
With daily Sacrifice, 
And Incenſe from the hallow'd Hearth, 
In curling Clouds ariſe. 


- ro” 
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PSALM C. 
The Argument. 


In this Pſalm all the Inbabitants of the Earth are cal- 
led upon, to celebrate their Maker's Praiſes ; and 
the Church of God is in an eſpecial Manner exhorted 
to bleſs the Name of the Lord, whoſe Mercy is ever= 
laſting, and whoſe Truth endureth to all Genera- 

tions. 


Let all che Earth thei Vo _ raiſe, 
Joy approach the heavenly King, 
And in his facred Preſence ling. 


II. 
Our Maker is the living Lord, 
The God above all Gods ador d, 
We are his Flock, the Sheep he feeds 
In dewy Vales and grafly Meads. 


III. 


In grateful Anthems we'll proclaim 
Our Joys, and bleſs his holy Name, 
Enter his Gates on ſolemn Day 75 
And fill his Courts with Songs of Praiſe. 


I. God moſt his oh i in Songs of Praiſe, 
ith 


E IV. 


626) 


IV. 

The Lord is good, by ev'ry Tongue 

Be his unbounded Mercy ſung, b 
His Truth ſhallſpread todiſtant Climes, 
And lighten all ſucceeding Times. 


— — 


PSALM CIV: 


The Argument. 


In this Pſalm the Glory and Majeſty of God, and his 
Wiſdom and Power, exerted in the Works of Crea- 
tion and Providence, are telebrated in Thoughts and 
Language ſuited to the ſublime and lofty Subject; 
I know that the 6", 7", 8", and 9 Verſes are by 
the learned Biſhop Patrick, and other Commentators, 
refer d to the Separation of the Chaos at the Crea- 
tion. But in my Apprebenſion, this Interpretation 
makes the Pſalmiſt guilty of a very great Soleciſm, 
in ſuppoſing the Mountains cover d with Water, at a 
Time when there were no ſuch Things as Mountains 
exiſting ; and therefore I think it more agreeable to 
the Text, and to the Reaſon of Things, to underſtand 
:heſe Verſes of the Deluge, and I have accordingly 


adapted the following Verſion of them, to that cvon- 
derful Cataſtrophe. 


. 
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5 
O thou, my Soul, in ſacred Lays, 
Attempt the great Creator's Praiſe, 


1 O!] what Tongue can ſpeak his Fame ! 
What mortal Verſe can reach the Theme ! 


II. 


Enthron d amidſt the radiant Spheres, 
He Glory like a Garment wears, 

To form a Robe of Light Divine 
Ten thouſand Suns around him ſnine. 


= 
He rais'd the glorious Arch on high, 
And floor'd it with the azure Sky ; 
TH expanded Firmament contains 
His Magazines of Snows and Rains. 


IV. 
When Vapours preſs th incumbent Air, 
And all the Element's at War, 


His Chariots are the ſtormy Skies, 
And on the Wings of Winds he flies. 


V 


Before his Throne a ſhining Band 

Of Seraphims and Angels ſtand, 

Celeſtial Spirits, who in Flight, 

Out wing the active * of Light. 
2 2 
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VI. 
To God all Nature owes its Birth, 
He form'd this wondrous Globe of Earth, 
Pois'd by his skilful Hand it ftood, 
Unmov d amidft the raging Flood. 


VIE 

When cover'd with the ſwelling Tide, 
He bid th' inſulting Waves ſubſide; 
The Waves obey'd his Voice, and fled 
In haſte to their appointed Bed. 


VIII. 


Enclos'd with everlaſting Mounds, 
The Sea obeys its Maker's Bounds ; 
In vain the Ocean braves the Shore, 
Its Tydes ſhall flood the Earth no more: 


IX. 
The fluid Maſs thro? ſecret Veins 


The Summit of the Mountain gains, 
And thence thro” the declining Plane 
Flows back to the capacious Main, 


X. 
The Springs which run among the Hills 
Enrich the Vales with plenteous Rills 


There the wild Aſſes quench their Flame, 


And Herds run panting to the Stream. 


XI. 
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_ | 
The Trees with genial Moifture fed, 


Oer murmuring Brooks their Branches ſpread, 


Where chearful Birds of various Wing 
Amidft the ſhady Coverts fing. 


XII. 
With gentle Rain he glads the Hills, 
The fertile Vales with Bleſſings fills, 
Till Earth is burthen'd with her Store, 
And Nature's Lap can hold no more. 


XIII. 


With tender Graſs he cloathes the Mead, 


Where Flocks and Herds in Plenty feed, 
With Herbs and Fruits the rifing Ground, 
For Man his Fav'rite Creature's crown'd. 


XIV. 
To cheer our Hearts with gen'rous Wine, 
Tranſparent Cluſters grace the Vine, 
The Olive yields us ſuppling Oil, 
And bearded Fields reward our | oil. 

XV. 

Water'd by God's peculiar Care, 
How tall the Mountain-Cedars are ! 
In thoſe high Shades their Branches yield, 


Tir inſtructed Birds in Safety build. 
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XVI. | 
The ſtately Pine affords a Neſt | 

To lodge the Stork her pious Gueſt, 

With Wiſdom from above indu'd, 

She there ſecures her Intant-brood. 


XVII. 
Wild Goats admoniſh'd from on High, 
For Refuge to the Mountains fly, 


In Rocks ſagacious where to dwell, 
The Cony forms her winding Cell. 


XVIII. 
Th' Omniſcient Pow 'r ordain'd the Spheres, 
To meaſure Days and Months and Years, 
The various Phaſes of the Moon *, 
And Revolutions of the Sun. | 


XIX. 

He form'd the glorious Rays of Light, 
He alto drew the Shades of Night, 

When the wild Beaſts forſake their Dens 

To ravage all the neighb'ring Plains. 


— — 


* The Phaſes of the Moon are her different Appearances, ſuch 
4s New, Quarter, Half, and Full Moon. 4 


XX. 
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| XX. 
By Night young Lions hunt for Food, 
And roar aloud their Wants to God, 


But warn d by the approaching Morn, 
Back to their dark Abodes return. 


XXI. 
Wak'd by the chearful Morning Ray, 
The lab'ring Hind begins the Day, 
And when the Evening Shadows riſe, 
Home to his rural Cottage hies. 


XXII. 
In all our Maker's grand Defigns, 
Omnipotence and Wiſdom ſhines, 
His Works thro' all this earthly Frame 
Bear the great Impreſs of his Name. 


XXIII. 


But O! what Mind can ſearch the Main, 
And number all the Seas contain, 

Th' unmeaſur'd Magazine's replete 

With wond'rous ſmall, and wond'rous great. 


XXIV. 


In thoſe unfathom'd awtul Deeps 
Leviathan his Revels keeps, 
Whilſt Millions of the ſmaller Fry, 


For Safety to the Shallows fly. | 
7 XXV. 
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XXV. 

There the tall Ship with flutt'ring Pride, 
Doth on the dancing Billows ride, | 
Or ſpreads her Sails before the Wind 

And leaves the leſs'ning Shores behind. 


XXVI. 


Great God, the Tribes of Sea and Land 
Await the Bounties of thy Hand, 
- Thy Providence diſpenſes Food, 

And fills the craving World with Good. 


XXVII. 
Thou hid'ſt thy Face, the Creatures mourn, 
And dying, to their Duſt return, 
All Nature hangs on thy 
Alternate Life and Death's from thee. 


XXVII.. 


Thy Spirit animates the Maſs, 


And raiſes up a new- born Race. 


The Earth is fill'd with Beaſts and Men, 
And Fiſhes ſport in Seas again. 


XXIX. 
The Groves by Winter- Storms made bare, 
At Spring their leafy Cov rings wear, 
And Fields refreſh'd with vernal Show'rs, 
Are cloath'd again with beauteous Flow'rs. 


XXX. 


] 
= 
y 
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XXX. 
The Lord with Approbation views 
The lovely Scene his Hand renews; 


His glorious Works from Year to Year, 
His Praiſe to lateſt Times ſhall bear. 


XXXI. 
Immenſe, Almighty Deity 
The whole Creation bows to thee, 
The Earth at thy dread Preſence ſhook, 
The Mountains vaniſh'd into Smoke. 


3 XXXII. 
Rais d on Devotions lofty Wing, 
Of thee, Eternal God, I'll fing, 
Thro' all my Life thy ſacred Name, 
And wondrous Works ſhall be my Theme. 


XXXIII. 


Let Sinners dread unbounded Pow'r, 
All thy Perfections I'll adore, 

= iſes ſhall employ my Tongue, 
Till liſt ning Worlds applaud the Song. 


F PSALM 
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PSALM CXXVIII. 


The Argument. 

This Pſalm may very juſtly be intitled, The Sacred | 
Epithalamium, or Nuptial Song : The Defign of it is | 
to intimate to us, that conjugal Bleſſings are the 
| 

| 

| 


happy Conſequences of Religion and Virtue. 


I. 
Happy Man, whoſe Heart inclines 
To Virtue's ſacred Ways, 
Thy Life ſhall flow with conſtant Joys, 
And Peace ſhall crown thy Days. 


IL 


The Pledges of thy nuptial Love 
Shall be a numerous Race, 

Which like young Olive Plants ſhall grow 
In Beauty and in Grace. 


III. 
The Lord ſhall look from Zion Hill 
With a propitious Smile, 
On all the Labours of thy Life, | 
And ev'ry Care beguile. | 


— x —v—ͤ— — 4 — 
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| IV. 
Each circling Year thine Eyes ſhall ſee 
Thy Wealth and Heirs increaſe, 
And as the Sum of all thy Joys, 
Jeruſalem in Peace. 


— —u— — — 


PSALM CxXXIII. 


The Argument. 


This little Ode is in Praiſe of Family-love, wherein 
its bleſſed Influences are compar'd to the ſacred Oint- 
ment, which was pour d on Aaron's Head, and dif- 
fus'd a Fragrance all around him ; or to that Beau- 
ty and Verdure, which appear d on Mount Hermon, 
or the Hill of Zion, after refreſhing Rains, but the 
Neighbourhood of theſe two famous Mountains, is not 
to be infer d from this Poetical Alluſion, as ſome have 


cainly imagined. 


I. 
Hoſe Families are truly bleſt 


| Where Kindneſs dwells in ev'ry Breaft, 
ith Harmony and Concord crown'd, f 
They ſcatter Bleſſings all around. 
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II. 
So when of Old, on Aaron's Head 


The conſecrating Oil was ſhed 
The ſacred Balm perfum'd his Hair, 
His Robes, and all the neighb'ring Air. 


III. 
When Deus or gentle Rains diſtil 
On Hermon's Mount, or Zion Hill, 
The rifing Mould preſents a Scene 
Of living Shade, and ever green. 


PSALM CXLVIIL 
The Argument. 


In this Pſalm all created Nature is exhorted to bleſs 
and praiſe the Lord. IN begins with the Angels and Hea- 
cenly Hoſts, then preceeds tothe Sun, Moon, and Stars, 
and from thence to the Regions of the Air, thoſe vaſt 
Treaſuries of Clouds and Vapours, and then deſcends 
to the Earth, where all Vegetables and Animals, but 


more eſpecially Men, are called upon to join the uni- 
cerſal Choir. 


I. 
EI all the Hierarchies above, 
To the unmortal King, 
Celeſtial Anthems conſecrate, 


And Hallelujahs ſing. 


II. 
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II. 
Michael and Gabriel, mighty Chiefs, 
Begin the ſacred Hymn, 
Thro' all your Files renew the Song, 
Ye Hoſts of Seraphim. 


| III. 
Thou Sun, ordain'd to rule the Day, 
Wide as thy radiant Flame 
Reviſits with its genial Ray, 
Thy Maker's Praiſe proclaim. 


IV. 
Thou Moon, and all the glorious Choir 
Of fixt and wand' ring Stars. 


To aid the ſolemn Service join 
The Mufick of your Spheres. 


V 


Ye boundleſs Regions of the Air, 
With Clouds and Meteors ftor'd, 
Praiſe him who ſtretch'd the vaſt Expanſe 
With one almighty Word. 


VI. 


Who when he form'd th' etherial Worlds, 
And taught em firſt to roul, 

Decreed how long each circling Orb, 
Should journey round its Pole, 


VII. 
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VII. 
Let the almighty Architect 
By all on Earth be prais d, 
Who from its dark Chaotic State 
This beauteous Fabrick rais'd. 


VIII. 
Ye mighty Floods and awful Deeps 
W = wond'rous Fiſhes play, y 


Praiſe him, whoſe Bounds your rifing Tides, 
And rouling Waves obey. 


IX. 
Let Heaven's loud Artillery 
In Thunder ſpeak his Fame, 
Who charg'd the Clouds with icy Hail, 
And form(d the pointed Flame. 


X. 
Ye watry Vapours praiſe the Lord, 
Oft as ye ſpread the Plains, 


With downy Snows, or leſs condens'd, 
Deſcend in gentle Rains. 


— * 
Wild Hurricanes and ſtormy Winds, 
Obedient to his Word. 


Thro' all the ſpacious Concave found 
The Glories of the Lord. 
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XII. 


Praiſe him amidft ſurrounding Skies, 


Ye Mountains crown'd with Snow, 
Which moiſtens all the rifing Mould, 
When gentle Zephirs blow. 


XIII. 


Echo the Song ye Citron Groves, 
Where golden Fruitage ſhines, 


In Worſhip all ye Cedars bow, 
And wave your Heads, ye Pines. 


XIV 


Let Beaſts which range the open Fields, 
Or green Incloſures graze, 

And bleating Flocks in flow'ry Meads, 
Their great Creator praiſe. 


XV. 


Inſects in Parti- colours dreſt, 
Reptile or painted Fly, 

Praiſe him who drew thoſe artful Shades, 
Which ſtrike the curious Eye. 


XVI. 
Let warbling Birds in ſhady Groves, 
To God their Voices raiſe, 


And flying Fowls bear on their Wings, 
And in their Notes his Praiſe. 


XVII. 


(400 
| XVIL 
Ye Princes, Potentates, and Kings, 

The King of Kings adore, 


And by your chearful Homage own 
The Origin of Power. 


XVIII. 
May this great Subject ev'ry Heart, 
And ev'ry Tongue engage, 
Be this the everlaſting T heme 
Of ev'ry Sex and Age. 


XIX. 


Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Skies, and Seas 
With all the mighty Throng : 


Of univerſal Nature, join 
In one adoring Song. 


XX. 
To him whoſe Name the utmoſt Stretch 
Of mortal Praiſe tranſcends, 
Whoſe Glories far above the Skies, 
Or ftarry Worlds extends. 
8 XXI. 

Thou Hrael, favour d by the Lord, 
Who doth thine Empire raiſe, 
Greatly diftinguiſh'd by his Grace, 

Be loudeſt in his Praiſe. 


PSALM 


(41) 
PSALM CXLIX. 
he Argument. 


The learned Dr. Allix is of Opinion, that this Pſalm 
is Prophetic, and relates to the Time of the Meſ- 
friab's Reign over the Jews, when they ſhall be re- 
ſtored to his Covenant ; and under bis Condutt, ob- 
tain a glorious Victory over the Armies of Gog and 

. Magog, as deſcribed in the 38th and 39th Chapters 
of Ezekiel's Prophecy. I know that in the Time of 
our late Civil Wars, this 'dioine Hymn was, by 
ſome bot-headed Enthuſiaſts, apply'd to themſelres ; 
but I think it very unjuſt to fix a Reproach upon 
any Party of Men for the Follies of a few whim- 
fical Sealots. 


I. 


Ing to the Lord, who reigns on high, 
New Songs of Joy and Praiſe, 
Amidſt th* Afſeroblies of his Saints, 
On ſolemn Feſtal- Days. 


3 
Let Jrael in exalted Hymns 
Their great Creator bleſs, 


And Zion to her glorious Ki ing 
Triumphant Songs addreſs. 


G III. 
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III. 


In his high Praiſe let meaſur d Dance, 


With vocal Song conſpire, 


And to concenting Voices join, 


The Timbrel and the Lyre. 
IV. 


The Lord, who with a gracious Eye 


On pious Men looks down, 


Will raiſe the Humble, and the Meek 


With wiſh'd Salvation crown, 


V. 
By the great Arbiter on high, 
The righteous Nation's choſe 
To execute the Vengeance due 


To the Meſhah's Foes. 


VI. 

Then let em ſhout aloud for Joy, 
And triumph in the Lord; 
Let Hallelujahs fill their Mouths, 

Their Hands the two-edg'd Sword. 


VII. 
The juſt in that auſpicious Day, 
When God's Anointed reigns, 


Shall vanquiſh the rebellious World, 


And bind their Kings in Chains. 
2 
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VIII. 


To finiſh thoſe vind ictive Acts 
* — Books 
This Honour's for the Saints reſerv'd, 

O magnify the Lord. 


PSALM CL: 


The Argument. 


This Pſalm was undoubtedly 3 for the Service 
of the Temple, where a conſiderable Part of the 
publick Worſhip was performed with Vocal and 
Inftrumental Mufick. The learned Biſhop Patrick 
tells us, from Mamonides, that when the Jews 
brought up their Firſt-Fruits, to preſent them to 
the Lord at Jeruſalem : As ſoon as they aame to the 
Mountain of the Temple, every one took his Basket 
in bis Hand, and ſung this whole Pſalm, till they 
came to the Courts of the Lord's Houſe, where the 
Levites met them, ſinging the 3oth Pſalm. The 
Biſhop obſerves, that no leſs than ten Inſtruments of 
Mufick are called for in this Pſalm, but I can 
reckon up no more than Seven; for I take the loud 
Cymbal, and the bigh-ſounding Cymbal to be the 
ſame. Tf I ſhould be encouraged to publiſh any 
Thing more of this Nature, Lſball give the Reader 

ſome Account of the Muſical Inſtruments among the 


Jews. 
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I 


Ith Hallelujahs to the Lord, 

Let all the Heavens ring, 

And all the glorious Sons of Light 
Extatic Anthems fing. 


IL 
Let the harmonious Sound be heard 


By all the Worlds on high, 
Long let it warble round the Spheres, 
And echo thro' the Sky. 


III. 

On Earth let all his mighty Acts 
Be prais'd with equal Song, 
Raptures ariſe in ev'ry Breaſt, 

And flow from ev'ry Tongue. 


IV. 
Let ſacred Mufic warm the Heart, 
And kindle holy Fire, 
The Trumpet, Pfaltery, and Harp, 
Religious Joys inſpire. 


V 


In folemn Dance the Timbrel ftrike, 
And fret the ſounding String, 

Whilſt Organs labour in his Praiſe, 
And tinkling Cymbals ring. 


VI. 


03 
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Let all poſſeſs d of Life and Breath, 
To God their Voices raiſe, 

Nature, and all her various Works, 
Their glorious Author praiſe. 


The Third Chapter of Habakkuk, 


The Firmament was all in Flame, 
The Earth confeſs'd the Holy One, 

And Paran with his Glory ſhone, 
The Lightning flaſh'd within his Hand, 
And Thunders roul'd at his Command; 
Devouring Flames mark'd out his Road, 
And on the burning Marle he trod ; 
The Peſtilence which Thouſands flew, 
With purple Wings before him flew ; 
He view'd the Earth, and from on High 
_ Meaſur'd its Area with his Eye; 

His awful Head in Anger ſhook, 

And ſcatter'd Nations with his Look ; 
Th' affrighted Earth Convulſions felt, 
The Rocks at his dread Preſence melt; 
Th' eternal Hills before him ſhrunk, 

And Mountains to their Baſes ſunk. 
But O! what Numbers can diſplay 
The Terrors of that dreadful Day! 


Hen the Moſt High from Teman came 


(46 
I faw the Tents of Cuban quake, 


And Midian's fable Curtains ſhake. 
WMaſt thou offended at the Sea, 
Or were the Rivers in thy Way ? 
Thou didſt, O Lord, the Floods divide, 
And through the Deep in Triumph ride. 
Thou mad'ft thy Bow and Quiver bare, 
As thou unto our Tribes didſt ſware. 

With Vengeance wing'd thine Arrows flew, 
And pierc'd both Shield and Helmet through. 

The Mountains danc'd on either Side, 
When thou didft Jordan's Streams divide 
Th' obſtructed Waves in Ridges riſe, 
And lift their Voices to the Skies. 

The Sun, in his diurnal Race 

| Stood ſtill amidſt th? etherial Space; 

The Moon in her * Synodic Courſe 

Was ftopt by a ſuperior Force. 

When God in Wrath march'd thro' the Land, 
He cruſh'd the Heathen with his Hand ; 
His glitt'ring Spear, and ſhining Darts 
Transfix'd the Unbelievers Hearts. 

Thou didft, O Lord, in our Defence 

Exert Divine Omnipotence. 


* 
2 


— 


* The Aſcons Synodic Courſe, is her Motion from one Conjuncti- 
on with the Sun to another ; and is perform'd in twenty nine Days, 
d ſomewhat more than twelve Hours. 88 
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We conquer'd in thy Name, O God, 
And on the Necks of Princes trod. 
The Kings of Canaan from afar, 
Pour out their Villages to War, 
And like a raging Tempeſt fell 
With all their Force on Iſrael. 
But he who did the Seas divide, 
And led us through the parted Tide, 
With Victory our Armies bleſt, 
And we their Land and Wealth poſſeſs d. 

But, O my God, when firſt I heard 
My Country's dreadful Doom declar'd ; 
Thy wondrous Works in former Years 
Serv'd only to increaſe my Fears; 
I trembled when I thought of thee, 
As our offended Deity. 


And whilſt my Tongue thy Judgments told, 


My Lips turn'd pale, my Blood run cold. 
Whither, O righteous God, ſhall I, 

In that fad Day, tor Refuge fly ? 

When armed Troops at thy Command, 
With Fire and Sword invade our Land. 


Should Nature change its wonted Courſo, 


Or loole her vegetating Force ; 

The Fig-tree languiſh at the Root, 

Nor more with vernal Blofloms ſhoot ; 
Nor Groves with golden Fruitage ſhine, 
Nor Clufters grace the ſpreading Vine ; 


The 


The Labour of the Olive ceaſe; © 
And furrow'd Fields yield no eds... 
*B . Should Murrains ſeize. the ſtalled Ox, 
Or Rots infect the tender Flocks, 
_ Till lifelef# Carcaſes are ſpread 
4 Oer all the Plains where once they fed. Z 
_ In God the Guardian of the Juſt. 
N My ſtedfaſt Heart. ſhall ever truſt. _. . 
. Nor raging. Eu nor hoſtile: Dir. 
_ Shall diſcompoſet od AE 
Swift as the IANA Hart III f,. 
Jo thee; O Lord, whe. 1'Danger's Fuck -v 
O _ me where Contentions ceaſe, 
And add the Joys of Health to Peace. 
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